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Summary: Hiccup was proclaimed the hero, the vikings loved him and so 
did the dragons but we all know who really saved the day and this is 
his story from his point of view ... Toothless Point of View 


How To Train Your Viking 

** (A/N) I would like to thank TheMillionDollarNin ja For writing and 
editing the first paragraph of my story and for inspiring my second. 
I'm a new author and this is my first story constructive criticism is 
welcome just please don't hate. Cause I HATE hatersaC i .** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Chapter One<p> 

Toothless POV 

I flew through the sky drifting silently through the haze of smog 
that constantly surrounded the island of Berk. The terrifying 
screeches of dragons and equally terrifying human yells echoed from 
the island causing my ears to twitch in annoyance because of the 
frequent sounds. My brothers and I had been raiding the island since 
the Vikings first sailed here. Are Kind had always been interested in 
the large stocky men and she-men that charged into battle with out a 
single thought for there safety, and despite are constant attacks 
they clung to life by their finger nails refusing to leave the 
desolate island. "Hiccup where you going" a voice said ringing 
through the choking fog I swiveled my ears inclining my head towards 
the sound of wooden wheels rolling over the rough pavement of the 
human village my ears barley making out the sound of a humans clumsy 
footfalls behind the wooden device my eyes widened in realization 
this human "Hiccup" was wheeling something possibly dangerous 
something that could hinder are raid on the humans a shiver ran down 
my spine as the though of an angry queen that simple thought awaking 
a new fear in side me my wings working on their own followed the 



sound through the chaos the squeak of the wheels the clumsy footfall 
indicating haste and the flutter of the fragile human heart. 


I followed the human "Hiccup" silently to a tower I heard a 
distracting noise I looked over to find the machine that was making 
the noise. I looked constantly sure the machine fired until some 
rough unknown materiel rapped around me I lost control my wing fell 
of and I headed to the forest that covered most of the little island 
Berk . I awoke to the human Hiccup standing on mea€ | 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Thankyou for reading sorry it was short it will be longer 
next time! P. thought I was a girl im not by the way!<strong> 


End 
f ile . 



